BOSWELL'S LIFE OF JOHNSON

This journal, and its sequels, so vivid, so sparkling, so re-
vealing, so honest, so exact in their record of scenes and char-
acters, of events and conversations, were to become an
essential part of their author's life. It was as though he had
not fully realized the experiences of any of his days until he
had set them down on paper. For he was a compulsive writer
whose passion to record was as compelling as the waves of
lust that overwhelmed him and drove him out into thev
streets, sometimes three times in the same night, in search of
a woman's body, If he had nothing else to write about he
would set down a memorandum for himself, reminding him
to do something which he could not possibly have forgotten
to do. Or he would make a list of the most enviable charac-
teristics of the men he admired or of those most worthy of
imitation. Frequently he would make introspective com-
ments about his own character, sometimes derogatory, at
others complimentary, rarely unjust. One day he decided, 'I
am a singular man. I have the whim of an Englishman to
make me think and act extravagantly, and yet I have the
coolness and good sense of a Scotsman to make me sensible
of it... I am a weaker man than can well be imagined. My
brilliant qualities are like embroidery upon gauze.' A few
months later, rather more pleased with the way his intellect
was developing, he wrote that, whereas his mind had for-
merly been a lodging-house for all sorts of unsettling and un-
settled ideas, now it was a house where, though strangers
were welcome in the street rooms and on the upper floors,
there was always *a settled family in the back parlour and
sleeping-closet behind it'.

Yet for the most - and by far the most valuable - part,
Boswell's journals were a marvellously vivacious record of
places visited, people met, conversations enjoyed, experiences
savoured or regretted. They were alive with the most care-
fully observed detail as to clothes and accents, gestures and
appearance, down to the length of a finger-nail or
nt of a wig. In one typical entry, Mr Shaw, a retired
is described as 'precise, starch'd and proud. Wears
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